






FIGARO IN LONDON. 
HEN 


HERE. | 
\ 









Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt oa seen..-LADY MONTAGUE. 


“ Political Pasquinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. They supply information as to the person and 
liabits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S NEw WuiG GUIDE. 
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of supernumeraries. In the course of the first scene the King in- 
troduced a comic song, which was called in the bills a Speech, and 
the burden of which was ‘ Grand Supplies,”"—a pretty heavy 
burden, too, upon the back of poor John Bull, who, by the bye, in 
this instance, by a pantomimic change, appears to be an ass, and 
not a bull as at other times. After some preliminary business, 
which is common to all pantomimes, theatrical as well as political, 
and which is only remarkable for the grotesque extravagance that 
pervades it, the business part commences, and that part consists in 
this instance of a series of tricks, changes, and evolutions, as won- 
derful as they are costly—that is to say, costly to the community. 
Some of these tricks have been very successful, though there have 
been others, which, from the loose and shuffling manner in which 
thev have been executed, have been easily detected by those who 
have made it their study to watch the tricks and changes of no- 
litical charlatans. Among other amusing pieces of sleight-of- 
hand, is the old ministerial trick of drawing money out of John 
Bull’s pocket with his own hand, and making him all the while 
believe that he is giving it willingly. 

There have been so many transformations, and somersets, and 





Gorronnriens) WD tumblings, and topsy-turvy proceedings throughout the whole of 

= ' this Political Pantomime, that it would be an utter impossibility to 

THE POLITICAL PANTOMIME. follow the principal performers through all their various scenes ; 
suffice it to say, that the changes have been numerous, the evolu- 


WuILE every theatre is giving its > 

am © c € is Qlving Ss p< " . aste < a . : ; ' 

ais iain ane mee e giving its patrons a taste of | intomime, | tions as startling and apparently more difficult than ever, while the 

all ete ae : a ~~“ — a = the grand end _— transformations have been equally rapid and astonishing, Among 
é s ought to aim at—namel2 e satiris abuses :' eg 

political as well el | a <— ; ge 0 Rae USES, | other things, the changing a Mayor into fifty people, was thought a 

awe to tf Ser ee a cannot but fee Re * my i ich We | very fair emblem of the bill for throwing open the close corpora- 
) the country to bring forward a grand Political Pantomime. | tions: aud the clever trick of making « man eat his own words 

“9 w as Sy 


The opening of the Politic i ises. as i ally | 
I 4 olitical Pantomime comprises, as it generally | was finely executed upon Burdett by O'Connell, who has contri- 
buted to the principal part of the fun in the grand Political Pan- 


does, the opening of Parliament, and the first scene was very im- 
posing, commencing with a grand processi i ic > Ki : 
>? 5 s procession, in which the King | tomime. Que of the most awkward things was an attempted piece 


cut a most conspicuous and expensive figure. After a considerable | of acility on the part of Burdett, who mace an effort to kick down 
quantity of processionising, in which a great deal of time was rhe Westinhuctes ela alitile a laa a sonia: Sissies Gh akin 
wasted, the scene changed to the House of Lords, and the whole his Pt beaten heicht aie his cil aiieaialaa Shaan oie suck wadlite els. 
of a gone was most appropriately represented by a large corps is ght, ' } 
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naged, that both he and the ladder fell to the ground,—a circum- CITYANA-Not 6. 
stance which excited at once the merriment and the contempt of 





all those who witnessed it. 
The greatest confusion prevailed yesterday in the City—Copeland 


In speaking of the performers, we are bound to say that the ; 

Harlequin of Lord Melbourne is not equal to some of his late pre- weyers cabs, rc did not get into one of them. Alderman 
. ° c ~~ 5 ' »O. >» . ‘ © ¢ . c 
decessors. His movements are by no means so graceful or so quick inchester, in a state of horrid agitation, took an oyster from the stall 
as those of Grey used to be 1 he handles th 1 of Ref os an itinerant dealer, and eat it before the man’s face, with a sang froid 
a zrey used to be, and he handles the wand of Nerorm | that has not been exceeded since the days when it was supposed 
as if he scarcely knew what he should be to with it. D ‘s law te hie fei : ) 

pa ay aw Ve oe ees wee ew ere ore enmans | Hobier in his fright put his nose in the inkstand, and as it exactly fitted, 
Clown is deficient in that broad humour which Wetherell used to | it was more than twenty minutes before the proper authorities could get 
throw into the part; but there is a good deal of grotesqueness and | it out again. In fact, in all directions contusion reigned, and not only 
ee 5 6 Dut again. relg ; 

real broad farce in his assumption of the Justice, a character in | rained, but it poured, as the old proverb rather faithfully hath it. 





. : ° . . | 

oon he gives ample scope to his powers of burlesque ; and ln- The anxious public will by this time be mad to know what is the 
eed, on the whole, it isa fine piece of stage trick and gaggery- | meaning of all this, and we shall have the greatest pleasure possible in 
His Majesty's Pantaloon is a very racy sketch, and we only wish telling them. The fact is, that Wilson, who cannot read, was told by 
there was more of it. Hunter, who can read, and no more, that Lord Melbourne, the Prime 
As is sometimes the case in entertainments of this kine, we | Minister, is reported fo have said in relation to some benefit he promis- 
have in the Political Pantomime for this year a double set of pan- - = a _ a“ oa = mga _ a . =) “ 
tomimic characters, and not only a double set but a double-faced | rape Nyse Pires Saoethanl wat Wha = oe. te 
ee d ‘ the mouth of every citizen, ** What can Lord Melbourne owe to the 

set, so that the multiplicity of personages is considerably aug- country, which he does not owe to London?’ ‘This has caused a most 
mented. O'Connell takes the part of a second Harlequin, and | thundering commotion in all quarters of the City, from the apple stall 
with his shillelah, by wav of a wand, effects more useful transforma- | at Temple Bar, even into the very recesses of the cellars of the Mansion 


tions in a minute than Harlequin Melbourne can manage to get | House. 
The Lord Mayor was rather surprised the other morning on his 


through in atwelvemonth. Then again there is a second Pan- 

taloon, in the person of Burdett, whose leanness, and, more than | €?trance to the Mansion House, to find Hobler busily engaged with a 

all, whose slipperiness, admirably adapts him for the character.— | bevy of sweeps, in the discussion of foreign polities ; bis Highness 

Seymour has been as fortunate as ever in his weekly gash at po-| aon Se Sane Sebenee » eS eS Se 

Naa cea cal ie alee Nis ak alae liad cae a than he mentioned to'Hobler, ‘that as he seemed,so very interested in 
pretenders, and has given a dig or two that will not easily | foreign affairs, perhaps he could tell the reason of the French people's 


be forgotten by those whom fate has brought under the barbed | dislike to matrimony” After the space of ten minutes and three 
| seconds deep thought, Hobler was obliged to own himself puzzled: 
'* The reason is as plain as an ugly woman,’ replied the china-man, 
(although not a Chinese by bith.) ‘ Because they are at variance with 

the United States.’ 
After the above was in type, we received an express from the 
INTERPRETER. Mansion House, informing us that Hobler had gulped down half-a- 
dozen buckets, the contents of which (water) included, and was (at the 


time the express left,) loking very pai/, (pale.) 


The Humbugged Herald. 


point of his arrowy pencil. 
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The poor maniac who does the paragraph and paste business of the 


Morning Herald, has been as usual dreadfully imposed upon. . We ENGLISH MELODIES. 


do not object to penny-a-liners being fools, for that they are so, isa 
proposition much too firmly established to be shaken by any thing 
that could be said upon the subject: nor do we for one momen a! : : 
i J = oe nent mean It is not often that our page is now graced with the flowing 


to express any surprise at the gross instance of credulity we are ab : i 
. ee 7” Whe HW. aid Friday, contains a ot cad ae | numbers of the poet, but the following melody is so full of infan- 
paragraph, the gist of which is, «that some singer at the theatre Vaile, | tine grace, and childish simplicity, that we could not possibly do 
in Naples, being jealous of another singer having wreaths thrown to | otherwise than give insertion to it. The subject of the melody is 
her, denied the fact of ber being piqued, and offered to throw a wreath | Melbourne’s recantation of the doctrines of Reform, to which he 

fcrmerly professed so steady an adherence. The melody is delight- 


herself, which was one of bronze,and which killed her hated rival on 
the spot.” Now no one, with one ounce of sense in his skull, can | ¢,))¢ chosen to give force and feeling to the subject :— 
. 5 . S 


believe for hali-a-second that there can be two scruples weight of truth 
in all this; but it only serves to confirm a pet proverb of ours, that 
the people in Shoe Lane, from the Editor down to the printer's devil, 
are as much embedded in the North Seas of ignorance and stupidity as 
Captain Back, till he really was Back, was thought to be frozen ‘into 
the Arctic regions. 

In the first place, putting out of the question the absurdity of sup- 
posing the facts could have occurred, yet there is an alarming deficiency 
of the decus in quo, for there does not happen to be such a theatre as 
the Teatro Valle in the whole of Naples. But who expects froin one of 
the newspaper fiy,any knowledge, having a more remote boundary than 
Temple Bar on the West, Whitechapel on the East, Tothill Street on the 
South, and the New Road on the North, for it is within those classic 
limits that they pick up their pence for accidents, fires, hail-storms, and 
omnibus nuisances. Nobody, we say, expects these fellows to know 


Air—Ohk no, we never mention her. 


Oh no, we never mention it, 
Its name is never heard ; 

The King forbids ne now to speak 
That once familiar word, 

From pledge to pledge they hurry me, 
And hope to have it yet; 

And when they win a smile from me 
They think Reform to get. 


Thev bid me seek in change of place 
The charms that others see, 


any thing about any other places than the pot-houses in which they 
; = : ¢ e ey | . % ‘cor: 
write. and even these } ; th ¥ a 7 3ut while at Court there’s no disgrace, 
write, and even these pot-houses they contrive to forget, when they have | wt ad ; 
> > ' ‘ . 4 lo ‘ - ‘ : . ; t ‘hange—no c ange yr me, 
been pe runitt d impr lently to run up a score above two-pence. If the | x. o change—no change ‘ 
world could only know the insignificance, the ignorance, the low per- lis true that [no more behol 
The meetings where we met ; 


sonal malignity, and other characteristics of those who assume the edito- 
rial Ve, their effusions would create contempt as universal, as, in those 
who know the secret, it is cordial. 


Yet if [still my place car hold, 
Why should not I forget, 


—— © - a» 
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PRIVATE CORRESPONDENCE, | 





The following letter from Captain Sir John Ross will be read | 
with the greatest possible interest. lt shews the gallant com- | 
mander’s regard for his fellow-creatures, and we print it accord- 
ingly :— 

To the Editor of the 


Figa ro. 
‘“ Dear Figaro, 

‘“[ have heard with the greatest pain that some of 
mv fellow-creatures have got themselves frosea up into the ice, and 
of course, to make use of a d—d old pun. they must be in a(n) ice 
condition. For my part, I think they have been cursed fools to 
get themselves into any such scrape, for, split my misen and marl- 
ing spike, my great grandfather's bed-post, if I don’t think they'll 
never get out again. According to a geomatrical calculation, I 
think that if they could only have the resolution and the deter- 
mination to cut straight through the ice, and keep moving on till 
they got to Blackfriar’s Bridge, they would arrive safe in ‘London ; 
but if they will continue to stick in their present position, that 
they will stay where they are is rather more than probable. If I 
could get out to them I would very gladly do so, and would give 
them a helping hand, if I thought it would have the effect of 
pulling them out; but as Tf can’t get out to them, and they can't 
get out to me, why they must stay where they are, and | must re- 
main as [I am. 


eee 


“¢ Your's truly, 
* Sir Joun Ross, 
“ Lady Ross sends her gallant compliments.” 


To the Editor of Figaro in London, 


‘¢ Mansion House, January 7th 1836. | 
“ Dear Fic, | 
‘Owing to the festivities of this merry season of the | 

year, and partly from illness, L have only uttered one gern of sufficient 
brilliancy to appear in your sparkling record of this week. My friends | 

being aware that L like to have a ‘* finger in every pie,” have invited 
me to partake of their plum puddings, which offers, to be candid with 

you, I saw no reason to decline. It grieves me to inform you that on 
my return home tlie other evening from a “ jollification,” I was taken 
ill with that dreadful complaint, termed by medical men the ‘* Stich,” | 
which | can oniy account for from the fact of having been sewn up on the | 
occasion alluded to. On the afternoon of the day before mentioned, | 
I was also blessed, or troubled, with that curious sensation mentioned 
by Sir Walter Scott, in his tale (no allusion to the tails of cattle I sup- | 
pose, ) of the Two Drovers, I’mean “ Double sight.” I took (asI thon sht,) 
an apple from the table, but it was no sooner in my ‘* bunch of fives,” | 
than it appeared to be two! when upon examination, it turned out that 
1 was perfectly correct, as it was a pair (peor?) Nous verrons! 

“ Wishing you the compliments of the season, 
rm remain, Dear FiGaro, 
** Your's very truly, 

“ COPELAND.— Mayor. | 
‘© P- 8. From certain hints thrown out by the bearer (Hobler,) of this. | 
Ithink it is his intention to ask you for a Christmas box, which request | 


you will be good enough to refuse, as of late he-has li taes boring the 
compass at too greata rate. 


seetemmee ee 


A REMNANT OF WINCHELSTERIANA, 








There has been some talk of erecting a statue to his late Majesty on 
Greenwich Hill. Winchester has written to us, to beg we will further 
the design, and he adds, “the spot isthe very one for so cheerful an 
occasion, since every thing must be smiling at Grin-age, (Greenwich.) 
This notification bears the ‘Signature of Hobler as a witness, and from 
Se straggling style in which it must have been attested, we should say 
that Hobler must have been in a strong hysteric when he put his hand to 
the document. 


” | foolishly § granted by Bunn to some of the c 


; ances. 


| nasty creatures Can in any way affect 


| tre. 


' sion into the house of persous who are a disg¢ace to it. 
' they die a natural death; and it was only last week thet the 


LONDON. 


THEATRICALS. 





On Tuesday Bunn produced at Drury Lane the Bronze Horse, being a 
of Scribe’s Opera of ‘ Le Cheval de 


which has met with considerable success at Paris. Burn has cer, 


literal translation, by Bunn himself, 
Bronze,’ 
tainly appeared in a great many characters, if not positively on the stage, 
at least connected with it, for we believe he combines in his own person a 
multiplicity of offices. He is his own manager, his own acting managei, 
for Yates has been sent packing into the provinces; almost his own stage 
manager; for Cooper, though he is clever to a certain extent, is rather 
swamped by Bunn in his stage department, for the disunited lessee is ex- 
ceedingly ready to save the trouble of those damns and curses which are 
in these days considered so essential to the gentlemanly character of a 
stage manager. But Bunn has, in this instance, come forwasd as his own 
author, or rather as his own wielder of the scissors, and dabbier the 
dramatic paste pot. The Bronze Horse is a translation, and quite as good 
a one as Bunn could have got from any one else, always excepting Planche, 
whose armorial bearings [consist of a penn’orth of paste rampant on a 
cabbage leaf, and whose crest is a paste-brush gules, with the motto * Vix 
ea nostra voce.’ However, toreturn to the Brouze Horse, for we have 
been rather getting off it, it is as well done by Bunn as it could have been 


in 


by any body else ; though we cannot congratulate the lessee on his having 
at once obtained fr himself a nook in the hall of Shakspeare. The getting 
up is good, as it is of most of the picces produced under Bunn’s manage- 
ment, but the music, which has been hashed up by Cooke, is unworthy of 
Auber, though we never judge of any thing Cook has had a hand in, for we 
know he is famous for dishing every thing he touches; the fact is, there is 
is one of those whom we 
With res- 


a vast deal of humbug about Tom Cooke, who 
regard as quacks, and whom we love to deal with accordingly. 
pect to the ballets introduced, we think them extremely effective, particu- 
larly the dance of umbreilas, which was encored, though when the per- 
formers provided umbrellas, part of the audience began to hiss, thinking 
probably that where umbrellas were in request a storm would be no unfit 
accompaniment. However, the hissing only proceeded fiom a pack of 
dirty creatures in the upper boxes, who had evidently come in with orders 
belonging to the small Suuday newspapers, for the dirtiness of their faces, 
the absence of shirt collar, the greasiness of 
'ad got in by orders 
We 
think these fellows ought not to be suffered to disturb the more genteel por. 


the redness of their hands, 
hat, and seediness of coat, it was palpable that they 
cheap weekly periodicals. 


tions of the audience, those who pay to be amused, and who can but he of- 
fended by the noisome intrusion of those who thus disturb the perform- 
We would really advise Bunn not to allow these small cireu’ation 


people to degrade the house by getting into it with orders, Jf they want 


| to go, let them go into their proper place in the tcp gallery , for the great 


benefit of the prices being high is, that there may b> a place fcr these and 
other scum, without their mixing with the decent part of the agdlience. 
tha' the eritic’'sm of these cheap and 
done at Drury Lane The- 
If Bunn knew as much of these things as we d-, he would have every 
vagrant who asks him for an order for the press, kicked on the 
What can it be to him, how they speak of his proceedings 
All the with no 

(poor devils) had better 
id pipes 
tend to the admis- 


A 3w e 


Does Bunn imagine, for a moment, 


any thing 
to nearest 
watch- house. 
so as the respectable papers are in his tavour. 

itors! 


rubbish 
cirenlation dies a natural death, and the Ed 
to wreak 
bribed and encouraged by orders, 


be left out their vengeance over their pols a 


than be which only 
said before, 
ht 


after 


rushlig of 


at affair, called ** Kidd’s London Jouruaal,’’ was finally blowa out. 


having for the last few mouths breathed its foul venom upon every thing 
clever, which, with its poisonous and beastly exhalations, it tried to de- 
secrate. But the thing is this week dead, after a pompous tirade last week 
against every thing which in its low spite it envied, and, after standing up 
it is now knocked down, like a box 


Such will be the fate of 


as an oracle, of rubb’s: at an auctio, 


never to be put up again, _two or three more of 


these things in the course of a week ortw., and we can only recommead 








Bunn to keep them off the ‘premises, for if any one hissed the * Bronze 
Horse’ it was a dirty clump of these fellows, with perhaps one or two of 
the worst kind of the Sunday press. However, in spite of every thing, the 
‘ Bronze Horse’ was perfect! y saccessful, and will, we have no doubt, run 


for a considerable period. 


At Covent Garden, Miss Helen Faucit appeared on Tuesday, but as we 
did not see her we shall not speak of her till we have had an opportunity 


of witnessing her talent. Osbaldiston led her on after the performance, 


but who is leading him on in his present career of madness and folly is the 


question we would bave answered. We understand that Covent Garden is 


going on in a wretched way, and we do not wonder at it, considering its 


unhappy state of degradation. 


We perceive that Bunn is taking every thing with a bigh hand, and is 


reducing the treacherous gang whom he rules to a proper sense of submis- 


sion. Several of the performers he has been keeping in awful subjection, 


particularly Bartley, whom he has not suffered to act for the last three 


months. The result is, that the house has paid, which would not bave been 


the case had Bartley played. Bunn is a clever manager. 


Tiere has been very little stirring at the Minors The Queen’s has 


opened, but with no symptoms of success, and it is rather to be regretted 


that Mrs. Nisbett should have returned to a place where her talent cannet 


obtain the remuneration to which it fairly entitles her. Vestris is doing 


nothing, but the St. James's is doing extremely well, and novelties are 


coming out there as thick as can be desired. The Victoria still levels a 


Jew and Jewess every night, to the immense delight of the gods; and the 


At the 


Surrey is doing all it possibiy can to keep pace with its rival. 


English Opera, Denvil is defying the steam-engine in the tensity of his 


lungs, and putting a red-hot poker to the blush, by the fervency and | 


warmth of his acting. At the Pavilion, Freer is stopping the Whitechapel 


emnibus by the common bullishness of his gullet ; and 
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at the Garrick, | 


Goodman's Fields is thoroughly flabbergasted by the talent of the com- | 


pany 
Sir Andrew Barnard, when he heard of the passing of the Reform Bill, 
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The Title and Preface to Vol. 4 will be ready in a few days, | 


and may be purchased separately, price One Penny. 


Lepore llo is thanked. 
friend is never thrown away upon us, and it never can offend us, how- 
ever freely give... 

SI YMOUR'S Comic SCRAP SHEET has already reached a Third Edi- 
tion. Country Booksellers are requested to forward their Orders early, 
with their remittances inclused, to prevent disappointment. 


T. P. can be suppled with Figaro regularly, by giving au order for 


the same to any Bookseller or Newsman residing in the town adjacent. 


Bayty’s Farces, &c. are now ir. course of publication, uniform with 
Strange’s Edition of Buckstone’s Popular Dramas. price 6d, each, 


Buckstone’s drama, “ The Dream aT Sea,” we are happy to hear, has 


already reached a Third Fdition, and from its increasing popularity | 


seems likely to «xtend to many more. 


Agnes de Vere will be published in a few days.—Price Sixpence. 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by 


Altogether, the theatrical world is going it, as Lord Howe said to | 


We beg to assure him that the advice of a} 





LONDON. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Now Ready, price Twopence. printed on a large sheet of fine paper. 
hotpressed, No, 1, to be continued monthly, of 
ty EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHE ET. 
*,* Country B_oksellers are requested to send their Orders imme- 
diately to their London Agents. 


BUCKSTONE’S DRAMAS. 
THIRD EDITION. 


“VWANHE DREAM AT SEA,” as performing with unbounded ap- 
plause at the Adelphi, is now published Price Sixpence. 


FUN AND INFORMATION !!! 
Kk [IGARO’'S COMIC ALMANACK, for 1836, contains, 
inaddition to SEVENTEEN CUTS, by Seymour, all the useful 
Information contained in other Almanacks.—Price Twopence. 
PIG’S MEAT! 
This day is published, price Twopence, 
CATECHISM for the Use of the SWINISH MULTITUDE, by 
the late Professor Porsou. To which is added, A Dialogue between 


John Bull and President Yankee, on Monarchies and Republics. 
‘*Grundibat graviter pecus suillum.”— CLaopivs. 


Published by W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; and Sold by 
Wekelin, late Cleave, 1, Shoe lane, Fleet Street; No. 18, Commercial Place, City Road ; 
Ne. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Lewis, Manchester; Cooper, Birming- 
ham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; 13, Strutton Ground, Westminster ; 
G. Cowie, 13, Newcastle Street, Strand; and all Booksellers. 

















——-- 


To be published on Saturday, Jan. 16, 1836, price Twopence, a Weekly 
HURCH 


Publication, entitled 
C AND STATE.—Mene, Mene, Tekel, Upbarsin.— 
The design of this Work is to give information on every subject 
connected with the well-being of Man, and suitable to the present aspect 
of affairs—Civil and Religious. 
Printed and Published by P. Hlammond, 1, Leather-sellers’ Buildings, 
London Wall ; where all Communications for the Editor (post paid) are to 
»e addressed, 


oo KS'S SPECIFIC SOLUTION of COPAIBA.—This Medicine 

has been extensively used in many of the Metropolitan Hospitals, and 
'n the practice of several distinguished members of the Me- 
dical Profession, as the most speedy and effectual remedy 
for the cure of all diseases—which are particularly described 
in the directions accompanying the Medicine of the Urmary 
Organs, It isperfectly innocent in its operation, and its eff- 
cacy is verified by testimonials from the following, amongst 
several other eminent members of the profession. 

Joseph Henry Green, Esq., F.R.S., one of the Council of 
the Royal College of Surgeons, Surgeon to St Thomas’s 
Hospital, and Professor of Surgery in King’s College, Lon- 

on ; 

Bransby Cooper, Esq., F.R. S.. Surgeon to Guy’s Hospital, 
and Lecturer on Anatomy, &c. &ce. 

William Hentsch, Esq., House Surgeon to the Free Hospi- 
tal, Greville street, Hatton garden, 

Alexander Tweedie, Esq. Surgeon to the free hospital, 
Greville-street, Hatton garden. 
= This invaluable Medicine is prepared only by Geo. Franks 
Surgeon, 90, Blackfiiars-road, and may be had of his agents, Barclay and Sons, Farring- 


donestreet, London—at the Medical Hall, 54, Lower Sackville-street, Dublin—of J. and 


W. STRANGE, 2 


it. Raimes, Leith walk, Edinburg»—and of all wholesale and retail Patent Medicine Ven- 
ders in the United Kingdom. Sold in bottles at 2s 9d.,4s 6d., and Ils each, duty included. 
Caution —To prevent imposition, the Hon. Coinmissioners of Stamps have directed the 
name o ‘‘Geo. Franks. Blackfriars-road,” to be engraven on the Government Stamp 
N {3 The Medical Profession, Hospitals, and other Medical Charities, suppliedas usual 
rom the proprietor 


—~ 
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FINE BEAVER HATS, 14s. 6d 
NRANKS and Co. have two large Lots of Fine 
BEA \’ ER HATS, the whole of Modern shapes 
and Superior Colours, which they offer to Gentlemen at the 
Low Price of I4s. 6d. 
BEAVER BONNETS 
FRANKS and Co. have finished a large quantity of superior BEAVER 
BONNETS & HATS for Children, and respectfully solictt the attention of Ladies thereto, 
The Shapes for the approaching Winter are extremely becoming, and Prices very low 
The Largest and Cheapest Stock of HATS, CAPS & BONNETS in the United Kingdom, 
: ROBERT FRANKS AND CO., 
West—140, Regent Street, 
East—I, Finsbury Square 
City—62, Red Cross Street, Barbican. 





London 


1,PATERNOSTER ROW. 


